54     KABIR'S POEMS

The disciple chooses the manifold
fruits of life and tastes them, and
the Guru beholds him in joy.

What Kabir says is hard to under-
stand : "The bird is beyond seek-
ing, yet it is most clearly visible^
The Formless is in the midst of all
forms, I sing the glory of forms.531
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I. HAVE stilled my restless mind, and
my heart is radiant : for in That-
ness I have seen beyond That-
ness, in company I have seen the
Comrade Himself.

Living in bondage, I have set myself
free : I have broken away from
the clutch of all narrowness.

Kabir says : tc I have attained the
unattainable, and my heart is
coloured with the colour of lovc.^